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fession, and other ceremonies used in extremis; for we
afterward learned that the gentleman was a Protestant,
and had this Friar, his confidant; which was a dangerous
thing at Milan, had it been but suspected. At our entrance,
he sighed grievously, and held up his hands, but was not
able to speak. After vomiting some blood, he kindly took
us all by the hand, and made signs that he should see us
no more, which made us take our leave of him with
extreme reluctancy and affliction for the accident. This
sad disaster made us consult about our departure as soon
as we could, not knowing how we might be inquired
after, or engaged, the Inquisition being so cruelly formi-
dable and inevitable, on the least suspicion. The next
morning, therefore, discharging our lodgings, we agreed
for a coach to carry us to the foot of the Alps, not a little
concerned for the death of the Colonel, which we now
heard of, and who had so courteously entertained us.

The first day we got as far as Castellanza, by which
runs a considerable river into Lago Maggiore; here, at
dinner, were two or three Jesuits, who were very prag-
matical and inquisitive, whom we declined conversa-
tion with as decently as we could; so we pursued our
journey through a most fruitful plain, but the weather
was wet and uncomfortable. At night, we lay at
Sesto.

The next morning, leaving our coach, we embarked
in a boat to carry us over the lake (being one of the
largest in Europe), and whence we could see the
towering Alps, and among them the great San Ber-
nardo, esteemed the highest mountain in Europe, appear-
ing to be some miles above the clouds. Through this
vast water, passes the river Ticinus, which discharges
Itself into the Po, by which means Helvetia transports
her merchandizes into Italy, which we now begin to
leave behind us.

Having now sailed about two leagues, we were hauled
ashore at Arona, a strong town belonging to the Duchy
of Milan, where, being- examined by the Governor, and
paying a small duty, we were dismissed. Opposite to
this fort, is Angiera, another small town, the passage
very pleasant with the prospect of the Alps covered
with pine and fir trees, and above them snow. We
passed the pretty island Isabella, about the middle of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